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	Sometimes Things are Weird

**A/N: I am back! Well for a while that is. Just enjoy. I do not own How To Train Your Dragon. Contains Fem Hiccup and Male Astrid :D**

Hiccup's POV:

*Alarms goes off like mad.*

I hate this part of the morning, you're expected to go to school at 7 am. Most people wake up at that time none the less do actual work and learn. Suddenly a all to familiar bang is at my door. Oh joy it is my dad. He has always tried to be the perfect dad, except when it came to actually being like a dad to me. He tries to hold a high place in the world and appears to everyone as the person they want to be or the person the want to marry. But when they see me, his daughter they always say behind my back if the hospital I was born in switched the famous hunter's true daughter with a nerd. My dad even took five tests to make sure I was his daughter. He nevers sees the good I have in me but the well, disadvantages. I mean I am skilled with knives and arrows but near to nothing else. "OK dad I get your point!" I screamed over the loud banging. Oh and you know how I said my dad tries to hold a high place in the world? Well he does as the mayor of our small town named Berk. Awesome as my name right? Right? Well it is like everything is about the hunt here. We don't hunt deer or none of that junk. We have always tried to hunt well mythical creatures. People claim they see one and we go hunt it. We actually find them. And I am not a weirdo for thinking this. We bring it to town hall and put it's head up on the wall of dragons. Even in modern day we do this. And the dragons are everywhere, which is why the people who hunt them are the ones who are seen in the papers. That's why I want to kill the one who has caused a lot of worrying in the town. A night fury.

Anyways I should be going to school. I also can't wait to see my less-than-hidden-crush, Astrid. He is all I see in a guy, beefy arms, son of a rich guy, extremly hadsome. He makes me wonder if he would ever date me. I headed downstairs to the kitchen where I grabbed a muffin and got dressed. I slightly dislike school. You have to wake up so early that when you get on the bus, you take the hour it takes to get to school asleep. I should know because that is what I do everyday. I also sit next to Astrid and my best friend FishLegs. I mean she has fish legs but that is good in high school, except most people assume you got surgery on them. I see Astrid with a knife and I remember what today was, Dragon Training day 1. I quickly shake Fishlegs to wake her up and ask her for a bow. She gives me one and while she gets it out of her bag I see her emergency weapons. She isn't much of a fighter just really smart like me. But well more honor roll material. But in my school everything is sports, from the horrible sport of cheerleading to dragon slaying. I saw a flash of the white building called Gordan High School.

**A/N: Long right? Oh and the school is nameed after Gordan Korman. The author of the Juvie Three and Schooled.**


End file.
